Uncle Wiggily Saw the Two Little Piggie Boys on Roller
Skates. The Rabbit Bunny Thought He'd Like to Skate 1 €xt DY HOWARD R. CARIS
Also. But See the Babboon! Oh! Oh! Plctured by LANG CAMPBELL
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Uncle Wiggily’s Adventures
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“My goodness me; sakes alive anil some pesnut Jallypops ™ cried Unele
Wiggily, aa the bunny rabbit gentieman saw Curly and Floppy Twistytxil, the
two pigeie boys, cufiing up high jinks on their roller skates.  “You two [iftle
chips are wonderful " Curly made & Sgurs seven, snd Floppy said: “Roller
skating iavery eesy; Uncle Wiggls. You ought to'try it yoarself.” The bunny
sort of twinkied hie pink noes, und =aid: ‘“Perhaps I will”  Nurse Jane, Took-
ing from the hollow sitinp burpalow window, wondered what Unele Wiggily
was thinking of. “If b= fries roller sksling, something will happen,™ she said

Undle Wigmly went fo the six sid smven cont stors ani] bonght Rimself o
pair of roller skstee. “1 don't belieye T'm 100 old toJesrn, even i I have the
rheumatism,” he said, twinkling fis pink nose. “T'll go in my barn and
tise—then Nurse June won't see me. 1 may not do as weil as Curly snd Floppy
Twisiviail, but at least T can 3.7 The bad old blussiosd babboon, hiding
behind' a lamp post, sew Uncle Wigzily come out of the store, carrying the
roiler skutes. ““This is the fime I cxtols him snd get his souse ™ thonght the
bad chap. “HeTl got uil tangled 9p on thoss sates and Tl huve him!

“Why, roller skating s much stsier than T thought I Tsughitd Unels Wig-
gily, as he put the fnnnnf-hmled things on bis paws end bega glilling around
fhe harn. “TI! snon be a5 poodd ss Curly and Floppy, and then | can skate oul-
gde.  “I'm glad the weather is cool It iss’t 20 much fon to roliesr skats on 2
bot dsy ™ Uncle Wiggily was skating straight boward & basrel of carrots. Fuster
gnd faster he alid over the barn floor. “Dear me! I hope 1 fon't busik ints
the barrel 17 aid Uncle Wigzly, as He rolled along.  “T wender how you #iop
yoursel{ when you're roller skating?* The Squiggle bogs wondered, tho.
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Dncle Wiggily skated 2o fasl thst be conld net slop himslf, and night into
the barre! of carrols be went—head frst? Just then Nurse June Fumy Wiy
opendd the barn (lsor and ssw him.  “Dese me, Wigny! What sre von dajng ™
asked the mnekrat Jady. “T hemrd o funny, rumsbling noise out lers in the barn
snd' I come fo soe wimt it wms.  Why sro.you siasdding on yoar head?” Uncle
Wiggity sort of gromied and sald: *I am gelting you some carroia to t? for
dinner. Plemss go awny." Miss Puiry Wiy wiis mueh surprised,  “T'l go,
tut that’s & Tery funny way to st carrots ont'al & barpeh!”
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After priting 'out of the barrel of currots Unele Wiggily started off ance
mere {o luarn to raller shalz. I one corner of the burn was an old washiub,
The bimny mentleman £l not =e 1t 2nd, before he knew 3t he hod twisted and
tarned and skated backward right inte it. Uncle Wiggily st down hand.
Nurse Jane, who had) started bock toward the hollow stump bungalow, hagrd
the tiwmping, bumping naise.  “Tw anviliing The wralter, Tacle Wi?‘b 7 she
psked, 18 ghe sfood vutside ibedam. “No, nothisng st 21l think you!” snawered
Mr. Longears “Lam all might. Flease o away, Nurse Jane ("

*“Ah, hers ynu are ™ chatiors] the hed Mus-neced babliodn, =3 hie opened
the Win door- and saw Uncle Wiggily trying 1o lesrn How 8 Toiier ssale. 1
thomght I shoild find yon n.” The bueny mabhit sorrowlully taiv-<led his pink
noe sod said:- T wish you had found me vot fnstend of 7., Wit do-yon
wunt 7" The babboon Jeegdnd. “I wand mp souse,” g3l e “and ['sm going
5 have it, if T have to chase you all over this turn' oo, Doy’ tiink, jiust-bes
canie you hitte on Toller ekates, that you can ot wway frama w.e?* Uncie Wig-
gily feoll vory sad “How can ['get wwny from the labboon 77 e thhazhi

=1 hope you have 5 nice skate,” mid Tnole Wiggily to the babboon, ks the
baniny rabbit gentleman mvited the monkey chnp. o try the rollers. “Parha
wou, will be o mveh-Defter seater than [ em™ The lisbboon snickersd. “&
eiiires, Tar 2 Wter skater thaw vou 1™ be eaiil. “But jus! heesuse you lot msa
take your milore, don't thank I will Jet you go! TP going to bite Your souse,
just 1lir eome, nE soon ws 1 finish haviog 8 Jittis geate aroumd the beru®™ Untls
Wigzily sighed. Ok, 3f auly something will bappes to stop him from getting
iy st thoteht e bunny. Now It ue see what dos happen.

“Hald en! Stop! Oatch me ™ eried Hie bakboon, as be fonnd hims=ll going
faster aud faster over fhe barn floor. “How do you slop thess roller skates,
Uncle Wignily 7 he aalled.  “1 don’t Enow!™ lsughed the bunny. “That’s one
thing that strick me s fuumy ! T couldu't stop myself, once 1 got going. But
you'll aoon stop, Mr. Babboen '™ The bad chap made !l sorfts of funny mo-
tione. “Yes, I know I'H stop—sometinie I he said. “Buf look where I'm gning
to lsnd—right in & hen's nest—T1l be a regular omelet! Oh, stop me{" But

“Dear me " Jaughed Uncle Wigsly, as hie blow & sood-bya 55es be the babe
bocn, who had roll=rskated righl e the middle of the ben's nest. “Wha
wonld have thoeght it! Why, yoo aren’t 2 much better roiler shnter than L 3Mr.
Bebboon * .The bad ‘vhap, all rovered as he was with the wiilles 2o vellows of
epen, war stuck & fast he poulilin't zef op in 2 hirrry, *Yim w2l P b eniei i
Unele Wiggil. “I'll get yout yoi ™ - The boaioy hortied st of the door “Im
-sorry uboul vour eggs,” he s=id to Mrs. Hen “00h, that’s ull rrrht,” i clnuced,

Unele Wiggily was luoghing too hurid. “T guess my sonse is ssfel™ he thought.

“1 can luy miore. D'mi glad my eggy saved your sous ' Aw | posee we are ali,
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